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Blackbirds | 


ong, | 
Dat And warn him of Dan, 
Still found him ſo beſet with Omis, 


Sture, Rooks, and Gulls, and ſuch like 


Fowls, 


He could not ſee the Stranger: 


/ 


But 


(6) 


| But as it hap'ned on a Day, 


When all theſe Fowls and Birds of prey, 
Were gone abroad to Rove ; 0 f 
hat unexpected up he roſe, 
nd hoping there to find Repoſe, 

He walk'd into the Grove. 


And as he rang'd the Place Oy 
The Blackbird chanc d to ſpy him out, 
And judging him the Man; 

He quickly put himſelf in View, 
Where he might ſee and hear him coo 


And this his Sorg, began. 


Pardon me, Sir, that I 


23 


The MATTERS Pd preſume to Shen, 
Acre very fit for you to know, 
For they concern you near. 


Thus far into your So/iruge, 
And lend a gragious Ear; | 5 


x 


I 


Parrots and bs and chat' ring Bir 5 
May flatter you and tell you lies, | 
And yy I hings raves 


FE) 


But if that you ſuch Vermin truſt, 
They will Betray and Rob 45 firſt, 
7] hen leave you in the end. 


Your PREDECE ssok, Sir, was taught, | 
That they with Favours might be ES, 
And try'd them as you do: 
But ſhe no ſooner brought them in, 
But they to Raine her begin, 
And ſo they Il ſerve you too. 


Pardon me, Sir, andtake n my Word, 
I am a true and faithful Bird, 

And freely ſpeak my Mind; 

They only flatter you for Gain, 

And when your Favours you refrain, 
They'll rail as faſt you'll find. 


Sir, all the Rani, the Kites, and Crows, 
By Nature are this Manſion's Foes, 

And would be over joy d; 

To ſee your Groves, your Springs, and 


Moods, 


Your fine Canal, your Ponds, and my o 


Lie waſte yd quite ee d. 
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It has been always their Deſign, | 
To pillage and to undermine, 
The Owners of this Grange; 
And if they ſhould de Juſt to you, 
And not their former Alus perſue, 
It would be very ſtrange. 


You may indulge them as you will, 
They'll * but the ſame Vermin Rill, 
A greedy reſtleſs Crew ; 


The more you give; the more they'll 


| crave, 
Till they have ſwallow'd all you have, 


And then they'll ſwallow you. 


You muſt ſubmit to be their Tool, 

And let them Tyrannize and Rule, 

If eber you hope for Baſe ; 

For nothing leſs than fole Command, 

Can their unbounded Hopes withſtand, 
And nothing leſs will pleaſe. = 


Already they are 2 ſo proud, 
And domineer and talk ſo loud, 
Are ſo re vengeful too 
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That not a Linnet, Thruſh, or Jenks 
That us'd co Chant around your Park, 
Dare come to viſit you, 


I was amaz'd the other Day, 

To hear one of theſe Reptiles ay, 

To an Iluſtrious Bird; 
Our Landlord, Sir, is coming here, 
It is not fit that you appear, | 
You muſt be — my Lord. 


This | Hedgebird, I forbear to Name, 
But 'twas not long before you came, 

He durſt not ſhew his Head; | 
Bur now he ſtruts from Rooms to Room, 
And has the Impudence to come, 

To peck your very Bread. 


The Gods defend you from all Haim, 
And inſtantly diſſolve this Charm, 
Or it will be too late; 

For if you do not top your Hand, 
And their united Strength disband, 
Yowll hardly ſtem your Fate. 
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The Good Mas liſten'd all the while, 


And neither ſeem'd to Frown or Smile, | 


At length he thus reply'd ; 

All you have ſaid perhaps is true, 
And yet I will not credit you, 
Till 1 have further try'd. 


Lou are, I ſee, & Bird in Black, 
And probably may have the knack, 
To tell a hanſome Tale; 

But I regard your Tales no more, 
Than him that you calld o'er N 
£0 little they avail, 


Beſides, as yet, I cannot ſee, 
What Buſineſs you can have with me, 
Who hardly know your Name ; | 
If you will Quiet be and Good, 

You ſhall in Peace enjoy the N 00d, 
Among the other Game, 


Eut if from Hedge to Hedge you ay, þ 


And fright the Birds with DANGERS 


nigh, 
And make your wonted Noiſe ; ; 


ru 
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ll find a way to change your Note, , 
Nor is't the Sanction of your Cont, - i * 


That ſhall preſerve your Voice. | 


You and ſome Herelings of your Race, | 
May y hop about from Place to Place, f 
nd with the Tories joyn; 
But wee 55 have gone your utmoſt 
engt 
You'll find.” I have both Power ang 
Strength, 


To fruſtrate your Dafs. 


U further tell you as a ain 
There is a Thing call'd r 
Which my Adviſers fay, 

If cer I hope to keep you ſtill, 0 
That they may Govery as they will, 
That i is a Certain way, | 


Indeed I do 180 underſtand, 6 
What Projects they may have! in ia land, 
But this 1. m ſure I know; 
x I was invited here to Rates + 
2. And not to be a Parties Tool, 
As Time ſnall quickly ſne Ww. 
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The antient Maxim which we held, 


Will laſt when all your Tricks 700 


old, 
And keep my Honour clear; | 
Our Friends to love, reward, and truſt 
And to our Ene mies be Juſt, 
And no body to fear. 


The Blackbird not at all diſmay'd, 

But marking ſtrictly all he ſaid, 

This hamble Anſwer made; l 
If you the B/ackbirds thus ſtain: | 
Forgive me that I ſpeak loplain, 
You're certainly betra yd. 


The former Owns of this Plate, bo 
Highly eſteem'd the Blackbirds Race) 
And lov'd they ſhould be near; 
That they might fit and hear ? em Sing. | 
Their grateful Welcome to the Springs” 
And bleſs the comin og Year. | 


And ſince for you we have done more, 
Than all that e' er came here oY 
Even things! will not mention; 


It 


1 
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t 


My Lord; it cuundt be deby'd; 
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It would be ſure exceeding hard, 
If we ſhould have for our Reward, 


A wicked COMPREHENSION, | 


- Oh! Sir, you do not know, I fear) 


What Ver ermin thele Adviſers are, 


What Txaraors in Diſguiſe, 


They'd all the Royal Line deſtroy, | 


That they this Manſion might enjoy, 


And o'er you Thranize, 


But you have Power to chuſe your Sia, 
To puniſh and Reward ; 

But as tis very hard to know, 

Who is your Friend, and Who your Foe, 
You ſhould be on your Guard, 


You have an honeſt open Heart, 


That dreads no Harm, nor knows no 


Art 
And what augments your Danger; 
To all the MischiErs they have done, 


. Down to this Day, from Forty One, 
Jou are a perfect Stranger. 


Ton 
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Your Maxim's generous Juſt and True, 
If you your Friends but right] y knew, 8 
And can't enough be apo pc 
But if your Friends be Rooks and Owls;  - 17 
Bitterns and Herns and ſuch like Fowls, / 5 
They ought to be deſpis d. 0. _ 
3 How can we help to think it frange, - 
2 That you'll incirely truſt your Grange, 
| To this REBELLIOUS BREED; — ; 
We cannot, Sir, conceal our Pain, \ 
| Now they are all got in again, | 
To think what muſt ſucceed. _ | 


Already we with Horror ſee, wh 

Buzards and Hals on ev'ry Trey, 

Sit watching for their Prey; J 
Whilſt all the Birds and Fowls of Ule,. 

That have ſo long adorn'd your Houſe, - 

Are frighted quite away. 
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The Nightingales and faithful Dove, 
That have ſo often charm'd the Groves, | 
Canary Birds ſueceed, r 
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„„ And 
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And Riyview Fowls of ev'ry PE 
Are now the beſt eſteem'd at Court, 


Sir, this is ſtrunge indeed. 


The Gallant Cock, what has he hn: 
That has in many Battles ſhone, | 


And of: has loft his Blood; 


To be in haite expell'd your Pens, 
| Where he ſo oft' regal'd your Kant, 
So long has cat his his Food. 


He is fo very Good in Nature, 

So gen rous and ſo brave a Creature, 

And of fo ſtout a Strain; 

That all the Fowls about your Tard, | 

Pay*d him the moſt protound Regard, 
And of his Loſs complain. 5 


You have indeed, ſome Cocks. 0 be | 
Game, 

That very well deſerve a Name, 

A buſie hardy Rind, , 
But you have more are but half Bred, 
And if you venture on their Head, | 
ds loſe the Match you'll find. 


Like 
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Like Bullies they may ine a ſhew, 
And ſtrut about their Walks and crow, 
And on their Danghills rattle; 

But if you come to be har laid, 1 
You'll fee you're to the Match aA 
And hardly win one Battle. 


That very Cock who oft has founhe, 


* . 
2 . 
© a 
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And by chance Bloms has Wonders i 


wrought, 
The cunning Gameſters ſay; 


Should he receive ſome Sal, the Craw, 
Or ſhould they come to tell the Lam, | 


Wopld ureiy run away. 


T will not, Sir, preſume to pry, 


Into that hidden M Iiſtery, | 
Why you ſhould thus diſplace ; ; 
A — and a well-bred Cock, 


The very beſt in all the Flock, - 
And put into his Place, 


A Cock that he as far exceeds, 


As ev'ry one will ſay that Breeds, 
And underſtands the Sport; 


As 


C1) 
As does the Swan, the Rook or Owl, 
Or any of thoſe ill-look'd For!, 
That to _ Houſe reſort, OY 


But”tis not, Sir, his loſs alone, 
All faithful Birds and Fowls bemoga, 
Tho? that be very great; 

You have diſdaintully turn'd off, 
The Plover, and the Corniſh C baff, © 
The Glory of your Seat. 


The very Hens our noble Dame, | 
Was wont to feed and keep ſo tame, 

A Sprightly Graceful Breed, 
Are all conſtrain'd to quit this Place, 2 
Unto a much inferior Race, | 
Sir, this is hard indeed, 


The Patridge, Pheaſant , ** the Quale | 
Whoſe Dury neer was known to fail, 
Are all difpers d and gone 
Even the Domeſtick Ducks and Geeſe, 
That they may all be of one Piece, 
Are orcer'd from your Dome. 


_C -* Thaw 


There's many more that I.could Name; | 

All Birds of mighty Worth and Fame, Cuck, 
Unwarily eilplac'd ; . 
Whilſt ev'ry Grove and ev'ry Sing, I Mad 
With deleful Exclamations ring, 


That they are ſo dilgrac'd, on 

8 N . it 
But we muſt now expect to hear, Mac 
Out. cries and Clamaurs every where, Nin 
And all good Birds complain; Bit: 


Since thoſe whoſe Male Adminiſtration, Ane 
Render d unfit for any Station, 


Are all prefer d again. 2 
. 1 
Can we ſee Rooks in ev'ry Cauſe, _ Th 
and Vultures managing the Laws, Th 
The Wooapeckers adord ? „„ 
The Bats and all the Birds of Night, la 
Your PREDECE5S0R banifh'd quite, 
_ Carely*d and all reſtord ? Th 


Can we ſee Kites and Carrion Crows, 
Magpies and all ſuch I hieves as thoſe, 
Home to your Grange invited > 


Cackoys 


F 


60 
C uckows, Green- Finches, and Tom. tits, 


That live like Sharpers by their Wits, 
Made Magiſtrates and Knighted. 


Can we ſee Cormorants and Gulli, 
With open Throats and empty Seals, 
Made Cuardiuns of the Lake ? | 
King fiſbers o'er the Brooks preſide, 
Bitterns and Herns the Spoil divide, 
And dread ful Havock male? 


Can we ſee this and ten times more, 


And not a ſpeedy help implore ? 


The Gods avert the Sign. 

The Ravens that were wont to tell, | 
If all Things here ſhould: happen well, 
In diſmal Croakings Joyn. | 


The more we View this wondrous | 
Change, | 


The more indeed we think it firange, 1 


And ſtill the more we doubt; 
That you will ſtay till tis too late, 
To ſtem the Carrent of your fate, 


: Before you turn them out. 


„„ Jo 
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Iam, indeed, a Bird in Black, 

Vet have no formal canting Knack, 
Nor no ſiniſter View; 

My Bufinels is to Sing and Pray, 
To Suffer, Sir, and to Obey, . 

And to Forewarn you too. 


Unger this Umbrage I preſume, Win 
Into your Preſence now to come, 
And thus to ſpeak my Mind; Sh 
And he's unworthy tobe here, 
Whom ſordid Avarice or Fee, | 

Can from his Daty bind. 


There are too many of our Tribe, 

_ Whom Iatereſt, Ignorance or Pride, 
Have wickedly mifled ; 

But we diſown that Sparious Breed, 
And heartily could wiſh indeed, 

. They quite trom us were fled. 


If you have any ſuch at Home, | 
They'll prove Diſturbers of the Oy. 


This N As eſtate Brood ; 


_— : : Have 


"a 


we 


(10 
Have done more Miſchief in their Way, - 
Than all the Fowls and Birds of n 


That ſhelter i in the Wood. 
Theſe Birds whom ſure the Gods de- 


ſign'd, 


. To be Cork to all their Kind, 


Their Pan ſhment and Shame; 
Tho they our ConsT1TUTION hate, 


Are ſuffer d here to perch in State, 


Which muſt your Conduct blame. 


Were all the Crimes of this lewd Age, 
And all the former did engage, 
Amaſs'd into one Bal; 

There's one of Theſe whoſe Crimes alone, 
Would over-ballance ev 'y one, 
Yet now he's all and all. 


Another too . s of the Coat, 
Who tho? he ne'er could Sing one A 


Maoſt exquiſitely dull; 
Whoſe Head juſt like an Aſſes Hoof, 


Is very thick and Poiſon Proof, 


Yer you — the Tool. 


Ca) 


This doating Creature on the Day. n 


Our Glorious Miſtreſs breathleſs lay, 5 


Hither inſulting came; | 

And loſt as well to Grace as Senſe, 
Was heard with matchleſs Iaſolence, 
Thus to revile the DME: 


Cackow, ſays he, the Day's our own, 
The Gods have pulPd this Woman down, 
And eas'd us of our Fear; 
And tho? I'm Lame and very Old, 
Methinks I'm juſt like one New.Sould, 
And hope to live ſome Years, 


And now, my Lord, ean you ſuppoſe, 


Thoſe Birds that are ſo much her Foes, 
Should faithful be to you 
Pardon the Freedom of my Song, 

You muſt your Underſtanding wrong, 
Such Wotions to perſue 


if Robin-redbref with his Art, 
Impos'd upon her honeſt Heart, 
And baſely broke his Truſt , 


| 
| 
1 
] 


It 


es 
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It does not not follow ſure that ſhe, 
The Object of our Hate ſhould be, 


Becauſe he prov'd unjuſt, 


Puniſh him firſt, and then you'll ſee 
Who are the Birds of Probity, 

For if that Fame ſpeak true; 

You have ſome very near you now, 
Did all his crafty Schemes allow, 
His inmoſt Secrets knew. 


Spare me one Word, and Ihavedone, 
Would you enjoy this Manſion long, 
And keep the Mannour quiet; 
Diſdain thoſe Vermin that prophane, 
Your PREDEcEssoR's ſacred Name, 
For they began the Riot. 


The Groves and Woods are in a Flame; 
To hear how they traduce the Dams, 


And dread an INNOVATION; 

The Barzndoor- Fowls and Turkey Cocks, 
In dangrous and tumultuous Focks, 
Expreſs their Indignation. 


Here 
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Here the Bird ſtop'd, 2h Lokd, ſays be, 
May.you your preſent Danger lee, 
And ſhun all FALSE Apvicez 
So ſhall your Vertues brighter ſhine, 
And you and your Maſtriuus Line, 
In Peace aſcend the Kies. | 


I am but a Poor artleſs 1 
Yet it tor once yew]! take my Word, 
Yuull find this Maxim true; 

Who will by any PAR rx Rule, 

He mult be their's, or they his Tool, 
ow ſo 6285 he flew. 
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